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on our little home there by myself. Her death was
a very deep grief to all who knew her, and she is still
remembered with affection by all her schoolmates
of the Convent of the Assumption in Kensington
Square, where she was brought up.
The early post-war years were full of drama to
myself, and particularly I remember that opening
night of the House of Peril, which was in March,
1919. My baby .had contracted double-pneumonia,
and in the opinion of my medical advisor, Dn
Macdonald Brown, a fine old Scotsman, whose
memory I shall always respect, it was unlikely that
he would survive the night. But the kind old doctor
insisted that I should go to the theatre as I could not
be replaced, and promised to remain with the child
until I returned. At the Queen's Theatre I ran into
Owen Nares, who apparently noticed that I was
worried and asked : " What was wrong ? " I told
him. After Act I, in which I had a long part, Owen
Nares came up to me. He had in the meanwhile
telephoned home to enquire what news there was.
" Baby's all right/' he said. " My car will take you
home." This being his first venture as actor-
manager, and as he must have had a thousand cares
and tasks on that night, I appreciated to the full that
act of kindly consideration. Having two boys of his
own, to whom he is devoted, I think made him
understand the anxiety I was going through.
During his convalescence Gianandrea contracted
bronchitis!
At this point the reader will be interested to learn
that through all this time my marriage had been
kept a strict secret, not the least of the reasons being
that as a diplomat on foreign service in time of war,